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	1. Chapter 1

The 100th Hunger Games ( 4th Quarter Quell )  
>By: AnnabethChase91109<br>( I didn't read the 3rd book yet, so sorry if something is inaccurate! )  
>( Hope you guys enjoy! )<p>

Chapter 1

My eyes blinked open. It was the day. It was! There was a loud commotion outside my window. Ahhhh. Yes, of course. It was time for the reaping! The day that everyone dreaded, hated, and wished had never happened. I climbed out of bed, and wore a pretty silver, shimmery, and long dress. I braided and tied my hair into the braid I was famous for. Now I was ready to face the crowd. I left my house and saw my mother and sister waiting for me.  
>" All set, little duck?" I asked, and Prim smiled at my joke. We walked and saw Effie up on the stage. President Snow stood in the middle, holding a box. The murmur of the crowd grew larger and larger as we approached the stage. " Hi, Effie!" I yelled, and she smiled back and waved. She was wearing another wig ( teal today ) I saw Haymitch and Peeta standing in the crowd, too.<br>" Ah- hem," President Snow clears his throat. " Good morning, ladies and gentlemen of District 12. Today is the reaping, and is also the 4th Quarter Quell." He fingered through the box and brought out a envelope clearly marked 100. " So-" he began reading. " In order to remind everyone that the Capitol is the most powerful and we control the districts, each district will be sending a family member with a winner. Also, whoever is picked is picked. No volunteers allowed." Wails erupted, but most people looked relieved. The words sank into my brain. So a winner. That was me. Haymitch and Peeta both...  
>" Katniss? I have to go in with you, don't I?" Prim tugged at my sleeve.<br>" No, you won't. I will go in." My mother said with authority.  
>" Well, there are no volunteers, so..." I frowned. "Effie's drawing names."<br>" Ladies and gentlemen! The tributes are: Katniss and Primrose Everdeen." Effie said.  
>" NO NO NO!" My mom screamed.<br>" Shhhh!" I tried to console her. " I survived both times when I went in. So Prim and I will survive, I hope!" My mom did not look happy.  
>" I'm losing both daughters... hunger games... Quarter Quell..." Mom grumbled. " Well, good luck!" She tried to smile.<br>" Next up... Haymitch, oh, no, he doesn't have any family members, so Peeta Mellark and his dad!" Effie announced. Mrs. Mellark didn't look so happy after that. Peeta and Mr. Mellard went up and stood with us.  
>" And now, a round of applause for the District 12 tributes!" A slight applause rang out, like a wave, stonger in some areas, lighter in others.<br>" So... well, I'm going back in with you, Prim!" I smiled at her.  
>" Hey, Catnip!" Gale walked up. " I hope you win with your sis. Good luck." He turned around and walked away.<br>" Hello, Miss and miss Everdeen." Mr. Mellark had walked up. " I hope that, Katniss, we will be allies in the arena? I wouldn't like to fight you 2 to death." he laughed a little while we smiled and nodded along. " Well, Peeta, my son has experience, and you, so out team will be in good hands, yes?" He asked.  
>" Of course. We will be allies and we'll try to stay alive. Together." I emphasized together.<br>" Well, good luck, I'll see you there at the training stations." I said, and rushed off to the trains which were taking us to the Capitol, and wished I could keep Peeta, Prim, and Mr. Mellark alive! Oh yes, also me!


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter 2  
>" Bye, mom!" Primrose and I choroused together.<br>" Will we live, Katniss?" Prim closed her eyes. " I don't want to die!" She exclaimed.  
>" Me, too, Prim. But we'll try to stay alive, won't we?" I reassured her ( or at least try to ), and gazed out of the window. We were passing District 11 now, and I remembered this one well. Rue... I wish I could've saved her. Will the same end up with Prim? I couldn't think about it, and I looked at the vast orchards of District 11. Apple trees with ripe apples were just behind the fence, and oranges were after that. Many people were harvesting the fruits, and I wanted an apple! But now it's lunchtime, so I might get my apple!<br>" Sit down, Katniss, and you, too, Primrose!" Haymitch barked at us, clearly mad that again, he wasn't in the Games. " We have strategies to discuss." We slid into chairs, and soon out plates were filled. " So... Primrose, what are you good at?" he asked her gently. Hmph.  
>" Well, I can shoot a bow and arrow, but I don't like killing animals." Prim thoguht for another moment, and said, " I can heal! If anyone gets hurt, I can help."<br>" Oh, okay, Primrose. That is a talent that is sure to come handy in the Hunger Games, after all!" Haymitch chuckled. The rest of us did not. " Alright, Katniss, I know your skills, and same with you, Peeta! So, Mr. Mellark. Besides baking, what are you good at?"  
>" Haha! Well, I can cook well, I can bake, too! I can make food for us."<br>" Okay. So, Prim, you are in charge of the medics, me, I'll be hunting, Peeta, you already know, and Mr. Mellark, you'll be cooking food for us, okay?"  
>" Got it." They all answered, and we continued eating our lunch.<br>Soon, we got to the capitol, and to our suprise, Cinna and Portia were there!  
>" Hi, we are still your stylists!" Cinna hugged me.<br>" Hi, Cinna, great to see you again? What's our costume going to look like? More flames? Light- up costumes?" I aksed.  
>" You'll see. Now, go and get settled in the training center, the parade will be in a few hours." Cinna said<br>" Okay, the 4 of you and Haymitch, we'll be going to the training center. Get some rest, and tommorrow, we'll train." She declared, and led us to out rooms. I relaxed on my bed for the frist 30 minuets when I got there. Then, Prim knocked on the door.  
>" Katniss, I want you to help me get over my fear of killing animals. I can shoot, but... " She looked at me pleadingly.<br>" Of course! Tomorrow in the training center, okay?" I said, surprised.  
>" Okay." She replied.<br>" Get some rest. You'll need it tomorrow."  
>" Okay." And Prim left my room. I lay there, thinking about how I'm going to protect Prim. Truth is, there are going to be more careers now hunting us. I curled my lip just thinking about it.<br>" Okay, Katniss and Primrose, come for your costumes! It's almost parade time!" Effie's voice rang out from the door. Primrose and I went to Cinna, while Peeta and Mr. Mellark had Portia.  
>" Hi, ladies! So, this year, it's going to be a suprise!" He blindfolded both of us, and helped us get into our costume. It was a silky smooth fabric, and it was like silk. Cinna quickly did our makeup, and I was surprised at how little it was. " Yes, Katniss, I know, you don't my prep team this time." He now helped Primrose. " Okay..." Cinna took out blindfolds out. Prim and I were dressed in a beautiful dress that looked like fire. The dress was touching the floor, spread a little to look like fire. It was deep red on the bottom, and as it went up to our faces, it grew lighter like a real fire. It was slightly parted at the knees, and it was one- sleeved.<br>" Beautiful!" Prim whispered, and she twirled around.  
>" Okay, now it's time for the parade!" Cinna ushered us out the door.<br>Later, we stood on the float, me, Prim, Peeta, and Mr. Mellark holding hands to show we were a team. We are a team. I saw some other tributes, and the careers looked especially menacing this year. They cracked their knuckles and stared at me. I knew that they were mad that they didn't win the Hunger Games when I was in. I stood steady, and showed that I wasn't rattled. One made sure I saw him, then drew a line across his throat, and pointed at Prim. My stance wavered for a little, and I wobbled, and made sure that Prim was close to me. We made our rounds, and when we came, the audience roared loudly and pointed at me, waving, blowing kisses, taking photos. I just stood still, looked forward, and didn't reply. Meanwhile, Prim was giggling like crazy and waved to the audience.  
>Soon it was morning, and I dressed in the clothing I always hunted in. It was comforting, even reassuring to be back in my familiar gear. I stretched and knocked on Prim's room.<br>" How's it going, little duck?" I teased her, seeing her struggling with her hair.  
>" Oh, Katniss, the showers did something to my hair yesterday!" She wailed, and her hair was like an afro.<br>" Prim, how'd this happen? Which button?" She showed this yellow button to me, and I made a mental note to stay clear of that button from now on. " Here, let me help you." I wrestled with her hair, which was now sticking out in weird places. Finally, with 4 cans of hair spray, 2 broken combs, we finally tied it into a braid.  
>" Oh, thanks, Katniss!" Prim fingered her braid, clearly relieved.<br>" No problem. Now, let's go and have breakfast!" I said.  
>Breakfast was really good for Prim, but I was used to it. Peeta, Haymitch, and Effie were just like me. All used to the good foods. Prim and Mr. Mellark shoved everything in their mouth no- stop, savouring every flavour and dish.<br>" Mmmm." Prim said, and ate what looked like scrambled eggs. On her plate were waffles, pancakes, a weird thing, syrup, and french toast.  
>" This is good!" Mr. Mellark exclaimed, and his plate, too, was filled. He also had a bowl of cereal.<br>" Well, yes, but we got used to it." I said in a monotonous voice. I poured more syrup on my waffles and pancakes. " Also, eat a lot for the training. You'll need the energy." I advised them. Soon, we finsihed breakfast and went for training. I was expecting to see the same old stuff, but this year, it was completely different, with only very few original stuff.  
>" WHAT?" Peeta asked in disbelief. " I DON'T GET MY FAVORITE STATION!?" We all laughed at his outburst.<br>" Yes, Peeta, deal with it. Also, look at the new stuff! It'll be fun!" Prim exclaimed, clapping her hands together.  
>" Well, let's see... Uh... There is a magical injury station for you, Prim! Also, ooh, a hunting station, too! Mr. Mellark, maybe you would like to try the identifying edible or helpful plants and how to eat station!" I said excitedly. I had my eyes set on the hunting one!<br>" So what do I do?" Peeta grumbled.  
>" Can we also do other stations?" Prim asked eagerly.<br>" Yes, learn other talents, too! And Peeta, just roam." I said, and took off to the hunting one.  
>" Hello, miss Everdeen! Again a tribute?" The man asked me, and I nodded.<br>" Well, well, then. What would you like to try?" He asked, and I decided to use this weapon. It looked like a sword. " So that, huh? You have good taste, miss. Very sharp end, good quality." He nodded his approval. He set off some birds, and I went slashing at them. In a few minuets, he ran out of birds. " WOW! Well, I guess I should get more birds." He said, and closed his station. Lowering my head, embarrased at all the people staring at me, surprised. I decided to go to the knots- tying station, I knew the man there.  
>" Hi, Katniss, here again?"<br>" Yes." I grabbed a thickish but comfortable rope, and started tying knots under his instruction. There were 3 tributes next to me, I remembered 2 from the parade. One was District 11, one a career from 2, and I don't know the other.  
>" Hi." I directed my words to them, remembering that it was important to make allies.<br>" Hello, Girl on Fire. My name is Reana." The district 11 woman stared at me. " Quite a creepy year, eh? My sister won one year, and she's here with me." She pointed at a woman at the edible foods station.  
>" Ah, So you're new to this huh?" The career smiled menacingly.<br>" Oh, yes, of course." Reana said. " Your name?"  
>" Shine. I was the tribute one year, and I won! My mom's here with me." Her face wrinkled in disgust. " She's so old!"<br>" Ah, but she cares about you. She will never kill you."  
>" True, Reana, but... heh I might kill her first. And you? What's your name?" Shine asked the boy whose name I didn't know.<br>" Umm... My name is Chris, and I come from 7." He said, and went back to tying knots.  
>" Well, nice meeting you guys." I said. " See you at lunch!" I finished tying my knots, and rushed to the camouflage station. It might make me better at hunting. It could help me blend in, too. Peeta was there, camouflaging himself to look like a tree. I first didn't see him, as there were a few trees for the edible foods section. I went there, and I heard a hello. I thought I was going crazy, and shook my head. Then again, and again. I knew that voice... <p>


	3. Chapter 3

Chapter 3

**I hope you guys are enjoying the story! Please comment and review on what I could do better, if you like it, and suggestions. Thanks for reading, too!**

I stared around to find what that voice was. It was familiar, really familiar... I cocked my head, trying to see where the sound came from. It was closer towards the station Primrose was, but it wasn't Prim. It was.. I think the station after the one Prim was at. Then, again, and again. Now it called my name.  
>" Reana! Do you hear that?" I asked, but she shook her head. Next, I went and asked Mr. Mellark. He also shook his head and looked at me funny. Desperate, I went to Peeta.<br>" Yes, Katniss, I do! I thought I was going crazy myself." He told me, and I was relieved.  
>" But why do we hear it and they don't?" I asked.<br>" Uh... we were both already in the Hunger Games?" Peeta suggested.  
>" I'm going to ask Prim. Hold on." I rushed to Prim. " Do you hear something weird?"<br>" Yes! And I thought I was thinking things." She said, and went back to identifying helpful plants in the arena.  
>" No, Peeta, Prim hears it too."<br>" Well, then what?" He asked, slightly frustrated. Me, I was already frustrated.  
>" I don't know. Well, then, I'm going to that station." I marched off there, and the station was: Magical Tricks.<br>" Hello! Do any of you hear a noise?" The man at the station asked us, clearly smiling. " Both of you should, by the way."  
>" Yes, we do! But why?" Peeta asked.<br>" I don't know. Let's ask Shine, she's another tribute this year from 2. Also we can ask her mom!" I said, but got distracted when I saw Prim crying.  
>" Prim?"<br>" I don't want to die, Katniss!" She sobbed. I nodded, understanding.  
>" We'll stay alive, Prim." I said, hoping that I didn't give Prim false hope.<br>" Okay, Katniss, I'll believe you." She sniffled and looked away. " I just want to see mom again."  
>" We will." I sighed. " What do you think, we won't?" I might have been too harsh, because Prim sobbed again. " Prim, Prim, we will. We will." Prim nodded and left. I just hope that I could keep my promise...<br>" Okay, Katniss, right?" The man at Magical Tricks said. " You know how you were so confused?" He asked.  
>" Yes."<br>" Well, the source is-"  
>" OH! I just remembered who I heard! Rue." I say.<br>" Nice, nice. The source is this small rock. It's called The Remorseful Rock. You feel remorse about Rue, was it?"  
>" Yes. So this year the arena is different?" I asked.<br>" Well, yes. It will have many things that are new, and I have a few things. There are newe everything, new plants, new weapons..." He explained.  
>" Ah, I see. So what good is this wooden stick?" I held up a cylinder, a really small one but tall. I would say the height is 8 inches, and the diameter 1 inch.<br>" That is a " magical " wand. Technically, all you have to do it say what you want, it has to be something simple, too. Then that thing will happen. It lets the sponsers know what exactly what you want, and they have to give it to you. You can only get 3 tries out of the ones in the arena, but this one is 50 times. Look." He took the wand from me. " Water, please. This wand is controlled by the gamemakers, and they are using it for a demonstration. See?" A water bottle fell from a small parachute, and I picked it up.  
>" Yes, I see. Now can I drink the water?"<br>" Yes you may. There are more stuff to drive you crazy-"  
>" WHAT?" Prim came and looked startled.<br>" That's the Hunger Games, Prim." I explained.  
>" Yes, I am sorry about that. But, there are many other things to help you survive, so it sort of balances out." Prim made a face, and started to look at the other objects. The man explained what they did to her. I listened in.<br>" So this is a tool that you can use to cut anything, oh that... yes, I guess so... This will make a beeping noise if danger is close, yea... sure! Yes, that would kill you, ah, that is a mine that looks just like a rock... " So many weapons! I decided to go to the edible foods station, where Mr. Mellark was.  
>" Hello, Katniss. Did you ever try this?" He handed me a leaf.<br>" No. I will try it, though." He handed me the leaf, and it tasted good. It was like mint, but with berry flavor. " Mmm. It's good." He nodded, and handed me about 5 different other kinds of leaves.  
>" Eat them!" he said, eating some himself. I ate one that tasted like chicken, another like soup, and more that I couldn't identify. " Did you like the chicken one?" he laughed.<br>" Yes! Now, if you'll excuse me, I'm going to try another station." He nodded, and I left, checking on Prim again, who was looking a little nauseous.  
>" Everyone, we are going to dinner now!" All of us, the tributes rushed to the tables with food. Prim and Mr. Mellark looked so surprised at all of the foods. I tasted like 20 different soups, and even with a tiny sip, they soon almost filled me up. Prim was digging in every dish, and she made it through 4 tables already. I decided to try a salad, and some nice pudding. I ate some dessert ( now I was completely full ), and it was tart with pie and ice cream!<br>After dinner, we all retired to our rooms and rested. I took a shower, and Prim did too. After, I changed into my night clothing, and rested on my bed, arms sprawled. The satin felt so smooth, and it reminded me of the day of the reaping. It seemed so long ago, like 100 years but really it was only 26 years. That day, Prim was chosen, and I volunteered to take her place. That day, I was wearing mother's silky blue dress. Since then, I was reaped 3 times! New record... And I survived 2 times. I made another record. I can only hope that this time I will survive again. I closed my eyes, remembering that day.  
>Later, Prim knocked on my door, and she came in.<br>" I miss mom." She said in a soft voice. I nodded, wondering what this conversation will be like.  
>" Me, too, Prim. I miss dad and Gale and..." My voice trailed off. Prim went on my bed, too, and she looked at me.<br>" But all I wanted ever to do was live a happy life." Prim's voice shook. " I wanted all of this to never happen. It tainted me, you, our family." Her eyes welled up with tears. " And I can't hunt or anything like you. All I'll ever be to you in the games is a nusiance." Now she cried earnestly.  
>" No, Prim, you know how to heal people. We will need you. And you are better at identifying plants then me. I saw you at the plants stations today." I said. " Also, you are nimble and quick. You can help, Prim, I promise." Another promise made. I hoped that I would keep all of them. I made so many promises and gave probably false hope to Prim, I felt so bad.<br>" Okay, but we will have to kill each other at the end, right?" Her voice became a croak. She shut her eyes.  
>" Well, Prim, we might have some, like 5 winners. Remember the 3rd Quarter Quell?" I asked, and she nodded.<br>" Okay, Katniss, I'll see you tomorrow." She left my room now with a hopeful smile.


End file.
